Borrowing the Bitch Doberman’s Body(swap) 

The mischievous male was practically shaking with terror as he cradled that pencil he had managed to swap out from the female doberman. The girl was a stuck up and rude to just about everyone that wasn't in her click, about as far from a goodie-goodie as you could get. He had been thinking about how to get his revenge for a while, and with that little ability of his he had a way. The hardest part of making the whole thing work out was that he needed fur and recent saliva from the 'victim'. It was hard to get that second part, but here it was in his hands thanks to her habit of chewing on the end of her pencil every now and then. Just her and that weird dog that nobody liked, probably a pervert or something. He had shown his sheath off in a locker a year ago, and everyone just remembers him as being weird since then. He left to the sound of the Doberman whining about being stuck with some loser for an hour as he headed to his locker.

 

Once the locker was open he dug into the bottom of his bag, the small secret pocket there where he kept supplies for just this opportunity. A drink to help him sleep that also had the fur of the doberman added in, a small vial with powdered Viagra he had ground up, though it'd taken him a while to get it. He immediately drank down the sleeping potion and hurried off to a hidden closet. He didn't know if his body stayed there or the other person took it over, but he never took chances. He had only done this once before, and it had been almost a year before he instinctively knew he could do it again. He waited in the dark room until he started feeling very relaxed.... tired.... It felt weird to have swallowed it down with fur, though he didn't try to spit it out. He put the pencil in his mouth and thought of the doberman just as he felt too tired to think of much else.

 

His vision faded as he began to lose consciousness. An unknown amount of time had passed, probably just a few seconds. He blinked and regained consciousness taking a few seconds to figure out his new surroundings. He was slumped over a desk. He sat up straight and noticed the teacher was yelling at him and the weird kid was staring. He looked down at paws that were now brown and spoke. Oh shit! The magic had worked? 

The teacher was still yelling at him. "Oh, I... I need a soda I think. Can I go get one teacher? I'll buy you guys one too so you don't have to stare. What do you want?" He stuttered at hearing the incredibly different voice, realizing he wasn't a he anymore. They might find it strange she was doing that, the now-doberman prepared to lie and say she was diabetic if necessary.

 

The weird kid looked over at the girl. He wasn’t unfamiliar with detention. He wasn't really a bad guy or anything like that, but he was also far from being an A student. Trouble wound find him occasionally, whether it was something he did or something someone blamed him for. He was thrilled about sharing detention with the whiny stuck-up girl, but what could he do about it? Nothing. Complaining to the teacher or the girl wouldn't get him anywhere. So he kept his mouth shut. If she got too annoying the teacher would tell her to stop throwing a fit. The girl was pretty enough, but her personality ranged from being rude or even bully-ish to those that weren't in her inner circle. "Ummm...Mountain Dew?" he answered after hearing the soda question. That was odd for her to offer him anything...but...free sugary drinks were free sugary drinks!

 

The next part of the plan was set in motion after ‘Rose’ was given permission to leave for a few minutes. The boy inside girl body hurried out the door and hurried to the closet where he’d stored the crucial items for the next phase of his revenge. His body was also inside that same closet. Originally he’d thought to do this with himself, but he wasn't sure that was even possible with him knocked out or whatever happened if he was. He also didn't want to leave evidence, not this time. He turned the light on to retrieve his money and that vial, the sight of his own body just passed out there very disconcerting. She couldn't help but check out her new body too. She quickly unbuttoned and pulled down her pants a little, thought they were tight, red panties underneath. She pet a paw across the front of it, a strange shiver of feeling going through her body. God that really was different. With no time to stall she ran down the hall after redressing. Coins into the machine she collected two mountain dews and ran back. At least she felt fit in this body, though things rubbed against her fur in ways she wasn't used to. 

 

Once she reached the doorway to the classroom she took a few more seconds to carry out the next crucial step of her plan – spiking a drink with the powered viagra. She took a sip of the soda, and pored in the concoction. Once that was done she walked back into class, and handed the weird dog his unopened drink. Now she just needed to switch them out as soon as she got the chance. Her heart was racing as she slowly slid the desk right next to the weird dog and slid in to sit very close. "Lets at least do homework if we have to be stuck here." 

The weird kid vaguely suspected 'something' was different about the Doberman. But how was he supposed to guess that there was some sort of impossible complex plan that had been set in motion? The soda thing was a small red flag - since when did she spent 5 cents on someone that wasn't a friend of hers? But even more strange was how after complaining about him earlier she pulled their desks closer together. "Uhh...thanks?" He answered polity after being given the drink, even if his voice had been a little questioning. He popped it open, and took a sip of it. "You're not planning to copy my answers right? I don't want you getting mad at me if they aren't right..." He whispered. They were only in one class together, so chances were that she'd work on something else. But just to be sure!

Rose leaned in a bit closer no longer caring if he...she...was really properly playing out the doberman’s personality.  Maybe she could have if she really tried, but this was more about putting a big dent in her persona than anything else, so why bother? The teacher seemed satisfied that they were going to attempt to work on their homework together and turned away in his chair. He put his phone up to his ear and started on a conversation with someone. The doberman leaned in a whispered. "I wanted to look at you and not your answers... You know, I've always thought you were kinda cute in a loner sort of way." The dog wasn't going to believe that lie, but she managed to give an innocent smile as she opened up her book and accidently flung the pen off his side. "Oops" If he went to pick it up, he'd turn back to their sodas being swapped, and the doberman drinking deep from the one he'd opened.
"Uhhh...thanks?" the boy next to her answered politely even if he couldn't keep the doubt out of his voice. No way was that true! She was just messing with him! If she was trying to toy with his feelings it wasn't going to work. She was way too much of a bitch to be someone that he'd have a crush on. He'd have to be careful as this could be some sort of elaborate mean thing she was plotting. Still the flirtatious whisper in his ear made him blush. It wasn't often that he got called cute. When his pen fell to the floor he could have sword that was on purpose...but he didn't say anything. Instead he just bent down to pick up the writing utensil, giving the girl doberman enough time to switch their drinks. With his next sip he'd be consuming super special soda, with a bit of Viagra - something that no teenager needed.

Fake Rose knew that it probably wasn't necessary for him to spike that drink with viagra to get things done, but time was limited and she was going to make sure that she made the most of it. She leaned took her pen out and started writing on the math homework idly. She didn't even bother to read the questions, so the answers were certainly wrong. Dumb bitch would probably turn it in when she got her body back too. It was so disconcerting to here another voice when she spoke, but she was starting to get used to it. After he took his sip of that liquid she went on the offensive again. "I'm not kidding you know. Only reason I haven't said anything is I haven't had a chance. I have an image to maintain and ya know... you're gay. At least that's what all the guys say. It might be that big fluffy tail of yours." Her hand sneaked behind the backs of his chair and gave it a little pet as she slid just a little bit closer. The teacher was engrossed in his conversation.

The boy was becoming more and more confused. She had never flirted with him before so this was brand new territory. She even sounded somewhat friendly and sincere. It was weird! Of course the friendly voice wasn't the only thing, there was also the flirty nature behind it, the comment about him being gay, and even petting his fluffy tail! His tail was rather large, and honestly the fur on it looked better groomed than the rest of him. "I dunno...you've never shown an interest in me before..." he muttered before getting back to the whole gay thing. "But I'm not gay!" he huffed out. "A big tail has nothing to do with that! And being big back there correlates with me being big in front."

The male inside of Rose knew that any reasonable girl would be disgusted by a comment like that. How perverted that he'd be talking about his dick already! Of course, she wasn't a reasonable girl right now. She wrote down another answer as he bragged on and then turned slyly with another smiling whisper. "Big words fluffy doggy. You can't say something like that unless you're willing to prove it. Bet you'll chicken out." She worded it like kind of a dare. The two of them were in the back of the class and the teacher wasn't looking while on his phone. Of course, he happened to turn back toward them and spoke. *I need to get something from my car, so don't you two go wandering off anywhere.* He got up and headed out the door.... How convenient. They'd at least have a couple minutes.
It was those kinds of comments that got him into trouble. Of course, he didn't really understand that, bragging about the size of your dick whether it was true or not...well...isn't that what guys just did? Guys always worried about how they compared, and girls were always curious. So it just seemed natural to him to say stuff like that to improve his 'image'. "Wha...?" he just stared back at her and blinked from the dare. How was he supposed to prove it? Did she mean...for him to pull his pants down? This day was getting weirder and weirder.
 

But then the teacher left them alone! And she just looked at him with an excited...grin? "Prove it." He heard again, and she pointed down at his lap. "Fine...if you really want to see it, but it was your idea." he muttered. He looked around the room nervously as if to confirm that yet it really was just the two of them. It wouldn't take much to expose himself, the weird dog forgo underwear. His paws fumbled with his cargo shorts. Undoing the button and pulling the zipper down were enough to expose his sheath to the girl. He wasn't overly horny yet, but there was half an inch to an inch of pink poking out of the white sheath. "There can't say I'm a chicken now." he said after a few seconds of showing off his sheath. He began to button himself back up. He'd been an early bloomer so he'd started growing before others his age, but he didn't really know how he compared to guys in general.

The male inside of Rose knew that the other dog was well off... or at least his sheath was a lot bigger, damn! But that didn't fit the situation they were in. It was easy to laugh in that the perverted dog had actually been talked into showing off his dick so easily. She intervened before he could close his pants up all the way and talked louder than before. "Big? That little half inch isn't big." She had a lot less fear of getting caught than he did, this wasn't her body after all. She grabbed onto his tip as she spoke and squeezed on it. "And its all floppy like your ear. And ya know. I kinda find that adorable about you." She took a finger and flicked it against one of his ears, causing that floppy ear that was a lot different from hers to bounce around a little. She then turned to see if she could see the teacher coming through the window in the door, fingers staying on that floppy part of his dick that was barely exposed, intentionally being ignorant of how dog cocks worked. Of course, then the door opened. Her instincts pulled her paw back to body. 

"Hey!" he yelped out in embarrassment as the sensitive flesh was suddenly touched by someone else's paw. He had never expected that, and it was such a strange amazing feeling. The poor dog was completely out of his league. He was confused by the change in personality, confused by being flirted with, confused by her suddenly touching him, and in no way prepared for someone that had zero risks associated with anything that happened between them. His face turned red from her actions, from being exposed, and from the teacher walking back into the room. He'd get in soooo much trouble if the teacher found him like this. So he would attempt to cover himself up again, doing his best to not make it too obvious what his paws were doing down there. He almost made a fatal mistake when he let out a pained whine after accidentally almost zipping up his penis. Being in a hurry, with a semi, and no underwear was just a recipe for a mistake like that to be made.

The Rose imposter wanted to ruin this doberman's reputation forever, and this was going along even better than she had expected. She reached a paw over as the teacher gathered up stuff without saying anything, giving his groin a few comfortable squeezes as she tried to look serious filling out more wrong answers. A strange heat and wetness radiated from her lower area that made her shift her legs. This was very different from the feelings that she was used to. The idea of what he was going to do to this doberman turned him on more than the dog next to him. In a way, he was definitely weird, but it was liberating being in this body and he could ignore that completely. She couldn't help but wonder what the teacher was up to as she slowly pulled her paw back as he looked up and adjusted his glasses toward them with his bag in hand.

 

*I have to head out early. Detention is over early. With you guys behaving so well you won't have to make it up tomorrow. I.... well just keep it up.* He motioned for them to get up and leave, with the doberman reacting quick. "5 more minutes and I'll be done my homework, can I finish it up quick? We'll throw our sodas out. The teacher seemed shocked at how well behaved and reasonable the doberman was being. Perhaps that was why he made an exception after a second. *Sure. Turn the lights off when you leave.* He hurried out quickly.
 

"Now take your pants off, floppy." She turned to the dog with more of that mean tone she had.
The poor pup was not used to this kind of attention! He felt almost lightheaded. Was she actually interested in him? She had not only dared him to show off his sheath, but she had also touched him more than once. It was awkward, but also kind of nice for her to give his crotch some pats. Maybe today was just his lucky day! The teacher was letting them off the hook and boring...well...this had been anything but boring, but detention was over! And...and now the two of them were left alone in the classroom, had she done that on purpose? She totally did it on purpose with that demand that he take his pants off again.
 

"Wha...what really?" He asked looking at her. Should he be scared? Excited? Unknown to him the Viagra that took anywhere from thirty to sixty minutes to kick into effect would start having a larger effect on him. But it was still having some impact on his over-all arousal, and he was kind of excited that she had touched him. "Yeah - told you I looked good. I don't mind showing you again." His paws returned down to his pants and again exposed his privates to the girl with more pink showing this time.

The female Doberman down at that boy as he obediently started to pull his pants down, more of his length showing off now. She gave another little giggle and started to stand up, her chair sliding back. She stretched a bit and lowered her paws down to the front of her pants. "Hah, you are a confident little guy, aren't you. I guess it's only fair you get a look too." Her brief peak had been short enough that she didn't really get a good luck other than seeing that she was indeed a female. She pulled down the dobermans pants, feeling at ease with the fact that this body wasn't hers. They were too tight, but with a few tugs they eventually slipped off. It revealed red panties. After a moment more those were sliding down. She discovered that her socks were thigh high underneath, something she couldn't feel with those pants on. Soon everything from her belly to her thighs was fully visible, a slightly wet slit. She grabbed onto his muzzle standing next to him. "Tell you what little perverted pup. want to film yourself losing your virginity? Just keep it our little secret."

Never, ever had he thought an opportunity like this would come his way. Girls...girls just did not hit on him. He had trouble making friends with guys or girls...he did have better luck with guy friends, but they were more likely to accept his weirdness. And well it was always easier to make friends of the same gender. He was absolutely stunned when she offered to let him have a look, and she started stripping for him. The red panties were damned hot! Such forbidden fruit. But then those were pulled down, and he got his first look at female pussy that didn't come from porn. His shock only continued to grow when she whispered about taking his virginity, even filming it! "You want to fuck?!" he gasped out in shock. "You want me to record you? That makes you an even bigger perv. Yes...yes! Our secret. I'll masturbate to it so many times."
Imposter Rose Feigned ignorance about canine dicks in assessing that male earlier, though she certainly knew her way around one from her own experience. She stepped closer and straddled his legs, wrapping her paw around his sheath. This time she played with it more properly, stroking that sheath against his growing flesh. She was close enough that her pussy was close to his balls, leaning back some against the desk. She took his cock and banged it against her belly and opening. A bit of wetness spreading from both of them. Inside she was filled with a rushed form of glee that this was working out so well. And no doubt his cock was growing like that sheath suggested it would. Who would think a loser like this would be so lucky. "Then pull your camera out before you cum. I guess your cock does get bigger than a strawberry." She hooked his pants with a foot and pulled them to the side where she was able to tilt and grab them.
For the male dog this was such a bizarre day. Maybe this was all really a dream. Who had sex with some girl after detention? That was just porn story kind of thing. That sort of stuff didn't happen to anyone! But man oh man did it feel so good, so real. Her paw felt so wonderful as she felt up his sheath, stroked him, encouraging his cock out of his hiding place. He let out a happy moan and all she had done so far was masturbation foreplay. He reached down for his pants pocket and pulled out his phone. His hands were shaking with excitement and arousal. Would he even manage to get a good recording of the beginning? Not that it mattered. This video was just for him. Might share it with her too.

The female doberman waited for the other dog to get his phone out and ready, and at the same time while she was thinking about how this would happen, she realized the logistics of reality were a bit harder than it might seem. This definitely would be easier if they were on the ground. She slid back on his legs a little and was just about at her limit. One paw grasped his dick firmly and tilted it down to where her sex was. She rubbed the tip back and forth against her slowly. When she pushed her hips forward her body just did not want to give. She was tight, incredibly tight. The feeling of him against the folds to her entrance earned a moan, the sensation incredible. She tried and failed again, his cock popping out downwards. After a third failed attempt she though a moment and then stood up. She turned around and put her paw up against the other’s chest. This let her grab onto his cock with two hands and aim at her. From there she slid down onto it. Her body didn't want him to go in, refused, and she refused to give up. It was painful, but after a moment there was a sudden change, and with a sharp pain that made her gasp in a high pitch, she slid down onto his cock half way.
It was awkward sloppy unprepared sex. The two of them inexperienced. But in his defense she was the one that was guiding the action. If there were regrets it was going to be her fault. Still it was strangely hot to have her struggle at taking his dick. It added to the suspense. He really was about to fuck a girl. To lose his virginity to someone that for whatever reason had decided he was cute, and was willing to take his virginity. And so for now he just enjoyed the attention and the sensations she was causing, even if there was a delay in actually penetrating her. And then there was a sudden change. His cock started sliding into her. It didn't matter that it was only halfway, that he'd only been inside her for a few seconds. His orgasm struck him, and all of a sudden there would be a lot more moisture inside that tight space. "fuck fuck fuck!" weird, breathy whines could be heard coming from him.

The male inside of a female body froze up for a second with the shock of that feeling. It was incredibly strange, the pain and pleasure so closely tied together. In that few seconds she suddenly felt his cock pulse and him making noise, the feeling of liquid deeper not readily apparent. She probably should have known he was cumming, but didn't put it together. She slid down deeper on his cock, trying to feel how far he could comfortably fit. A few inches down and she felt the tip of his cock pressing against something inside of her and the feeling of wetness. It was then that she realized he was cumming. That realization was enough to set her off as well, her muscles cavorting around that dick, a feeling of intense pressure as she naturally tried to pull her legs a bit closer. She sat on his cock and started thrusting her hips against it. It forced him an inch in and out, the small movement coming fast as she tried to make that video as incriminating as possible "Fuck! Yea! give me your cum you little pervert!"

The male had been enjoying the bliss of the orgasm too much to worry about his premature creaming. His potential guilt and shame would come later. A minute from now. But luckily for him that guilt never came. He instead heard her voice encouraging him to cum inside her. And the extra movements only turned him on more, and things felt even better with the extra fluids making it easier for his cock to jam inside her. The misunderstood perverted boy would never be able to comprehend or imagine what was taking place. Losing his virginity, while someone who had only been a women for an hour was enjoying her own climax, fueled by her desire for revenge. "Y...yeah! take my cum! This is what you wanted! Take my big dick as I fill youuuuuu"

She thrust up and down before riding down on that cock as far as she could. She could feel that the well-off dog wasn't going to fit easily without her training some for it... perfect. She'd make sure that dobie couldn't ever live down this experience. She rode him hard until she was sure that he was done cumming. As she slid off his dick by standing up, she stopped with just the tip inside her to move around back and forth a bit before she fully came off. A quick turn and she was down on her knees, face in the dog's groin. She grabbed onto his cock and slapped it against her face, She rubbed it against her eyes and ears, sneaking a little nibble against his balls before she talked muffled into his groin. The smell was unusual to her. "Fuck yea I love your cock, I want to feel it all the way inside of me, though. If you don't get your knot in next time, I swear I'll bite you big boy." She hit that cock against he face a few more times and then gave it a big lick. The taste was kinda gross, but she sucked it up and didn't show it. She then stood and put a her butt against the desk, legs spread a bit. "You aren't done are you?" She motioned him up with a finger.

They both came so wasn't it time for a break? This girl was a complete slut! Not that he felt a need to say it, what if he offended her somehow? And being mostly quiet seemed to be working in his favor. As she pulled off his cock glistened with the mixture of their fluids. He was breathless and enjoyed the sight of it briefly. But that was before she started indicating that she was still horny. That she was hungry for more of him. He watched with delight and pleasure when she got between his legs, lewdly slapped her face with his meat, and then even licked at their combined fluids! If he hadn't been given a sexual enhancement drug, if he wasn't a teenager, he might have needed a larger recovery. Sure he could go twice..but just one minute later? "You're crazy...crazy hot I mean..." he huffed out as he stood up his dick proudly sticking up from his groin as if he hadn't just cum inside her. He had lost his virginity, but in a way he still was. He hadn't done any of the work and had only lasted a short time. "You're so perverted you want to do it again in the classroom, so hungry for me that you want seconds." He was just rambling things - the whole thing really was confusingly hot! The way she was sitting on the desk was an inviting site. And things would probably be a little easier this time - she was more stretched out than before, and look at all their liquids acting as lube? He lined himself up, grabbing onto the table for support, and slowly slid back into her.

The trickster was enjoying this, for the fun of the sexual experience, but there was also a methodical nature to what she was doing. She had made sure that her face went down and got into the picture and there was absolutely no doubt that it was the doberman enjoying herself with this weird pervert. She watched as that cock came closer, pressed against her and went in with a lot less resistance than the time before. She simply let him do his thing for the first push, her paw slowly gliding down between them and grabbing onto his knot from behind. She squeezed fingers against it as she talked. "Oh, I'm a slut for boys like you. I'd fuck any big dick I set my eyes on. And aren't you just the little stud. Cock hard and eager for more without a break." She spoke half for the camera, wanting to give people the idea that she wanted dicks thrown at her when this video leaked, and wondered how much of his enthusiasm came from that drugging she did. It'd be impossible to know. "Put your back into it, show me what you can do" She let go of his knot after that big of teasing and tugging, let him have free reign.... In a way, she expected this to hurt.

Things felt more natural to take it slow. He had rather enjoyed that first push with paw teasing at his knot. He wasn't really rough or violent by nature. He was just a weird kid! Still he was horny, and her dirty talk was rather effective. Her praise was especially appreciated. A boy who had been looked down on so many times being praised for his sexual performance while losing his virginity. But hearing her words of wanting him to put his back into it...well...he might as well give her what she wants. He pulled back and thrust back into her. He was only average fitness so he didn't have that extra ooomph to offer her. And his movements were a little sloppy. But it'd get the job done. And this time he'd last more than a few seconds. He started to fuck her, breathing heavily while doing so, some drool even falling down onto her.

The bitch had a pretty fit and athletic body, which winced at the feeling of that cock being shoved deep into her. God that hurt at first, but after a few more thrusts she slowly started to get used to the feeling. Especially helped by the fact that she wouldn't be feeling it when he woke up tomorrow morning. After letting him work for a moment she grabbed his cock by the base and pushed him back enough that she could pull it out. She pulled him closer and flopped his cock across her belly, showing it off for the camera hopefully. "Look at this thing. look at how deep you're gonna go pervert. You'll probably not believe this ever happened tomorrow. But no, this is your cock, and I'm going to milk every drop of cum from you." She pressed his cock back in, using it almost like a toy and then got up from her lean back. She wrapped two paws around him and thrust against him, his cock being forced to follow the bend and curve of her body as she moved, her body giving some to the thick length of his dick as he was angled more upward. She felt herself shortly paralyzed by a sudden and intense orgasm from banging against his knot.

And here the pup thought that this kind of dirty talk was only heard in a porno! But this bitch was really enjoying the dirty talk. Hell he had barely said anything. She was doing all the talking that made him sound like a stud, and herself like a dirty slut. All of it combined was damned hot. It was rather fun to see his cock laying on her belly, showing off his size even more. He didn't mind that she kept trying to take control of things - it was actually fitting for him. Letting her determine the speed that would pleasure her the most. It was already intense to be thrusting his full length into her, his knot banging against his butt. Feeling her pussy gripping at him yet again pushed him over the edge. He let out a growl, shoved forward, and with a pop tied together with her. "mmff...gahh! take my stud cum!"

The female thrust against the perverted dog, helping him with that attempt to get his knot in. Perhaps something was warping in his mind, but the transient pain actually started to become a good thing in his mind. The doberman had been a complete bitch and bully to so many people, so it was going to be fun to finally see her eat cake. Her own body reacted with an orgasm in sync with his, though shorter, a feeling of her lower self somehow contracting in a way that wasn't easy to describe.  

When she finally met the dog's thrust hard enough that the two of them were able to work together to pop that knot in, she let out a moan and experienced that full sensation. 
Her revenge was complete.
